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"Al HEROIC 


POE M. 


0 lend, Pierian 7 Irgins, lend your Aid, 
by Vou that o'er Mulic's Pow'rful Force preſide: 
Be) ye maſpiring Fancys Pilot here, 


And teach her how to Charm th attentive Ear: 
ANNA and EuGEeNE claim the Joyful Song ; 


Then Harmonize my Rude unskilful Tongs, 
That future Ages may hereafter Read 


ANN As Immortal Name, and Eucexe' $ Wond rous 


Decd. 


SH, 


With Mazo's true Majeſtic Sweetnels ſhine ! 


Had I but Tuneful Pr1oR's Excellence, 


__ Garrtus Melting Harmony, and M1.ToN's Senſe 
Then to ſublimeſt Themes I might aſpire ; 


And Greateſt Heros not diſdain to Hear, | 6 


Their md Archicyments tun d unto my Lyre. 
— A 2 Illuſtrious 


| Had ſcarcely twice unskin'd her ſpeckled Back; 


Ti: 


IIluſtrious Eucexe be the Noble Choice, 

Io him adapt thy Harp, and tune thy Voice 
Famd SAVOY too, his Daring Acts Rehcarle, 
And as unparallel d their Deeds, Heroic be thy Verſe. 


Behold the Genius of this Happy Ille, 


Now greets us with an Influencing Smile. 


ALB10N, cxulting riſes from her Bed 


Of dark Oblivion, where ſhe long had laid 
Like a Recluſe Monaſtic; Joys to hear, 

The Glorious Conduct of her Sons in War; 
A Race of Englijh Hero's, who have rurn'd 


Fas Deſultory Courſe, and from her Urn 


Retriev'd expiring Fortitudle - 


She fears no longer Lewis hd Alarms, 


But a with Bleſſings our Succeſsful Arms. 
For while the Throne by ANNA is ſupplyd, 


And Conqu ring MaxLBRO docs our Armies lead; 


FRANCE does in vain her Mighty Strength impart, 
And dive to Hell for Stratagems of Art: 


The Eiend below will necdleſ Efforts lend; 


M hilſt the Eternal Powers our Cauſe defend. 


The fliding Year's great Hreroglyphick Snake, 


The 


1 


| Sing Lewis in his greateſt Splendor ſhone, 
Array d in Glory, and himſelf a Sun. 

The mighty Orb had heard the THrints Fame, 
And greateſt Empires trembled at his Name. 
Kings became Vaſſals to his Conquring Sword, 
And paid their Homage to him as their Lord : 

The Tyrant's Will, they as a Law obey'd, | 
And ANNA only unmoleſted ſway d 
i Brrranna's Scepter : ANN, to whom juſt Heav'n 
1 Armies and Powers Invincible has givn, 

- To quell the Inſults of his Tumid Breaſt, 
And render Euzovs back her former Reſt. 

This Noble Work ſhell ſoon determinate ; 
Evn now Proud Gaul perceives approaching Fate. 
The Baſis of Her ſtately Empire reels, 

” And the Reward of Its Ill Conduct feels. 
Hao ſoon his Mighty Armies were oerthrown. 

Ihe Plains of Brxxugp,, and RANILLIA own : 
Thoſe Fields, {till Damp with human Gore, can tell 
What N. um rous Squadrons in each Battel fell; 

How Ma RLBRO, like the Great Alder, rod 

Among th Engaging . and withſtood 
1 Unmov d, the Gallic: Force. 


i ¶◻ ow much are we, 


Heroic Man, indebted unto Thee ! 
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44 
"By hat can We our thankful Hearts expreſs. 
+ To Ther che Author of our Happineſs ? 

Our Stocks too Poor, thy Laborrs to purfuc ; 


For evry Day requires our Thanks anew. 


hs noW, my Muſe, bring back mY lotty 2 
And let Great Euczxes Acts thy Theme prolong. 


Long had this Princcly Youth, whole daring Soul. 


No Force, tho cer lo Potent, cou'd control *; 
Wichſt ood the Harſh Yiciſfiudes of Fate, L 


Immurd with mighty | Troubles, Toil, and Sweat. 


Undauntedly he mov'd with Sov reign Force, 


Nor Seas, nor Mountains, cou'd reſiſt his Courſe. 


His mighty Soul deſign'd for horrid / ar, 
Made him i in all his Actions Grear appcar. 

In him a thouſand matchleſs Virtnes ſhine, 
In him their LIEN, their Godlike Age 


Now twas, Turin, the He's Help requird, 
With th Inſults of Beſicging Armies tid; 
No Stratagems, as yer, cou'd make It yield; 


The French were always with great Loſs repell'd : 


But now, oppreſs'd by num'rous Arms, in vain 
The City ſtrives its Freedom to maintain: 

The almoſt Vanquiſht Soldiers leave the Wall, 
While the Beſeger, with freſh Vigour tall, 


The 


Upon the poor diſhcartned Bands. Yer lee ! 
The Fus ours of Propitious Heaven! 

Who had EucExNE and Cen ron, Savoy lent, 
The Triumphs of proud Gallia to prevent. 
Turin, to ſce her Native Savoy near, _ 

| With Crics of Exultation rend the Ar, q 
To welcome their Divine Deliwerer. 


The Hero. quickly raisd the Siege. But 10 


Thcy're now t' engage with a more Powerful Foe : 


Fame having wing'd the News to ORLEANS 
In whom were placd the Hopes of France, 
He march d, and to his Men no relt did give; 


| Reſoly d his Country's Glory to retrieve. 


The Heros now prepare their Men to fight, 
And boldly to diſpute their Nation's Right: : 
Honour began to flame in evry Brealt, 

| While Rage, and Envy them to Battel press d. 
The Armies view d each other Face to Face, 

And both maintain'd Ideas of Succeſs . 

The Sight a Gen'rous Fury did Create, 
And made them all their Toils and Cares forget 
All things prepard, a Martial Strain Alarms, 
And calls the Ailtary Bands to Arms. 


Bur here, my Muſe muſt ſtop her cowring Flehs, 


And let a Nobler Genius ſing the Fight: 


0] 
This Subject woud require as great a Tongue, 
As his, that once the * Wars of * Angels tung ; 
His lofty My/e, with an aſpiring Wing, 


Might OßLEANs Fall, and Eucexes Conqueſts ling. 
* Teach then, ye Britiſh Bards, your Harps to ſpeak 


© The Mighty Battel ; Let your Lyres emit 
— Lines, and high Expreſſions, fraught 

irh Bold and Solid Emphaſis of Thought. 

* By this Poſterior Ages will admire 

wy The Heros l, and praiſc the Poet, Lore. 


Mcthinks I ſec he 1 roops with direful Rage, 
As Wirids within a mighty Storm engage; 


While with the Horrid Din, and Loud Alarms 
Of Thundring Cannons, and the Claſh of Arms, 
The dying Groans, and Cries that Soldiers make, 


The Mauntains nod, and Earth's Foundations ſhake. 


Yonder Great Eucexe, all beſmear-d with Blood, 

Breaks thro the Squa drons, like the Martial God: 
And as a Ship the yielding Wav es divides, 

So He, among the Troops undaunted rides 

His Enemies in vain his Force withſtand, 

And ſhun the Danger of his Conquring Ha” 


And yonder Savoy too, methinks | ee. 
Boldly contending with the Enemy : 


— — 


n — — 


Round 


Tt Milton's Paradiſe Loft Aa Heroick Poem 8 


Round him a thouſand pointed WWejpous play, 

Ard at t n. s Feet, great Heaps of V anquitht lay: 
And now, meæthinks I ſec the French retire, 

As Tender Birds, when they perceive the Snare: 
Diſorderd, and with wild Conſaſſon torn, 


Whilt Lanrelt do the Victors Brows adorn. 


Never was Battel with more Conduct fought, 
Or Victory So great, fo cheaply Bought : 


Let the Old 1 orld its Hero 5 boaſt no more, 


Since Litter Hees have as great in ſtore. 


Shou d the Fam'd M. tcedhnian Youth ariſe 
Againſt the Moder n Wor Ll, his Victorics, | 
Which made him Earth's great Univer ſal Lord, 
wW oud hav C been Rivall dby ANN'sconqu 'ringSword. 


BRTTANNIA's Bleſſings now begin tappear, 


And to Impart their Tnfluence evry where. 
Not Rome, in all her Pomp appear d ſo fair, 


Nor coud her C sans, with our ANN compare. 
They did by Thi nies their Power maintain ; ; 

But ANNA docs by Right, and Fuſlice Reign. 

England was never in more Splendor ſeen, 


Nor coud ſhe boalt fo Great, ſo Good a Queen : 


Her Study's how to make her Subjects bleſt, 
And (cttle Throne s by Tyrannics opprelt. 
Tis thus, chat we our mighty Conqueſts win; 


And thus, our Temples grac'd with Laurels ſhinc. 


Q- FRANCES 


FT 


FRANCE: s Tyrannic potentate may mourn, 
To ſee his Glorie fink into their Urs : 
A Tyrant's wretched Lot is always Calt ; 
Neer truly Happy, and unbleſt at laſt. 


He long his great Dominion had maintaind, 


And Uucontrould a Haughty Tyrant Reign d: 


The Diſtant Banks of Eaſtern Ganges heard 
The dreadful Tyrants Cruclties, and feard ; 
And the affrighted World with Awe Was dreck 
And fear d che Burthen of the Gallic Yoak. 


But Providence has now Relicy d the Earth, 
-And ſtopt th Infernal Z H dra's Monſtrous Birth: 
France docs by Englar ds Pow rful Arms expire; 
And as France ſinks, ſo England riics higher. 
Lewis in vain at Hells Tribunal waits, 

And courts thoſe Synods for a milder Hate: 
Their Machinations will abortive bc, | 
Detective, and as Impotent as he. 

We to the Higher Powrs for Counſel go; 

To them we all our mighty Conqucſts owe: 


Tis Heavn that leads our Armies out to fight, 


And purs our Boldeſt Enemies ro Flight : 
Thus did we BLENHEIM and RAMILLIA win; 
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Thus Conqueſts follow MaRLBRO', and EuceNE. 


AUSTRIA, that lately did his Troubles mourn, 


Smiles to behold his Fortunes kind Return 3 


» 
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He now will quickly mount his Rightful Throne, 
And ſoon Eclipſe Young PHILIP s Setting Sun. 


Thy Acts, Great Eucexz, will for ever ſhine, 


And Savor's too, employ the willing Pen. 


Hero's your Matchleſs Decds will Emulatc. 
And the ſucceeding Apes, Celebrate 


Your Hallow'd Names. Turin will cer be, 
Piouſly Grateful to your Memory ; = 
And will Solennial Feſtivals prépare, | 


And then i in Joyful Songs their Gratitude declare. 
Vic her Laurels ſcarcely had entwin d 


About your Heads; but ſwifter than the V ind, 
Upwards ſhe ſtraight did bend her Airy Flight, 


To bring the Tidings to the Realms of Light. 


 Myriads of Angels, with fair Beams array d, 
8 Upon the Tops of Head ns high Turrets ws” 


To wait her Coming 


Scarce had the Godiefe re 3 d the Bli F fl Place, 
And told the News; but cvry Angel's Facc 


Declard their Joy Th exulting Cherubs then, 


To ſing unto their cuncful Harps began; 3 
While the Reſplendent Roofs, and Arches ſung, 


With the ſweet Symph'ny of each Angels Tonguc. . 


Go on, Great Souls, your Conqueſts {till purſue, 
Your Laurelt, and your Victories renew. . 
oe Propi. 
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Propitious Heavn does lend his kind aiding Hand; 


And when you ſighting amidſt Armies ſtand, 


mM guards you from the Inſolenoc of Harms, 


Tyranny now declines, and we ſhill fc 
LEwiss Tragical Cataſtrophe. 


The Times, the bleſſed Timer e are draw ing near, 
When bright AST REA ſhall on Earth appear. 
All Nations Militant, ſha ll ſleep 1 in Peace, 
And Radiant Virtue take the T yrant's Place. 
Tumultuous Broils will ceaſe, and Bloody | IW ars, 
And Soldiers, ne er commemorate their $ Cars. 
We ſhall the Great Saturnian RA ſee, 
When Virtue evry where will Regent | be ; 
| And Vice, diſrob'd of her Inſulting Power, 
| Moleſt the World's Tranquility no more; 
Where all things will conjoin din Union be, _ 
And taſte the Sweets of an Eiern al Fubilee. 


N N . * * T5 


_ 
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And, with Succeſs, Crowns your all conquring Arms. 
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